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The Berrypatch Honkers have moved, established a nest, and for two or three days 
at least she has been setting. I should have wondered when he seemed to tire 
of the daily struggle when the pasture was denied the flock and suddenly several 
weeks ago the domesticst a geese could graze in the berrypatch without moles- 
tation. The unmated Pilgrim and the unmated Smden have 'established a nest there 
at the bottom of a blackberry thicket. 

This afternoon, with the minolta and Yashica, I went down to look at the nest, 
at the bottom of Mr. Orchard honker's field. Mr. B was in the drain from the * 
spring on the other side of the road, and until he wanted me to see more, only 
the top of his head showed. I was able to walk close to him and photograph 
him fro-; the gate and the diretion of the gate, snowing he was between his Mrs. 
and the point of entrance into the field. I, sent past him, photographed her, and 
not until she honked what I took to be either an admonition to me or a call of 

concern to him did he move. Then he came to her, made the fuss of gre tins and 

reassurance, and then came for me. He didn’t run_until he got almost to me, then 
he fairly jumped at me. Srmed with two cameras, I had to fend him off with the 
side of my shoe. He came several times. Lil got seme of this on the Revere, but - 
she ran ou t of film. T e took a break and I turned her film. I took about 4 6t 5 
shots on the Yashica Reflex of the nest, which is built up quite a bit.. She 
worked hard to make that one. It is right out in the open, making it easy for 

her and him to watch everything, but also directly under the sun, with no shade, 

on the other hand, it is in s moist spot. 

Mr. 0 is hiding behind the water box at the bottom of the hill. This position 
gives him the fence at his back for protection of himself and his nest from 
that sside, and gives him n unrestricted view of both the nest and Mr. B's 
Establishment and terrain. He stays there most of the tine, except when he 
visits his ^rs. or ’hen she calls him. neither of the ganders spends much time 
grazing, and gradually the other geese have taken to deserting this field. Mr. B 
even chased the cats when they got near the nest. He maintained his defensive 
position of proximity to the nest, the last of the s ecu nee of shots on both 
cameras, until after Lil and I were back in the house. 

Mr. u didn’t move once during all our picture taking, while I didn’t watch him 
during Mr. B’ s attack on me, when I did lock at him, he was in the same spot. 

Lil has named the unmated pair Mr. and Mrs. Unpop. She has secretly made a 
nest as close to the house as she could get it. I made some shots on the Minolta 
this am. It is in the end of the herb bed. She is chased by all the honkers, 
including lest year's young, but she chases all the larger geese when she wants 
to, which is some kind of a commentary on their society and its structure. She 
had taken to coming there when the other geese were not around and waiting 
patiently for one of us to come out, see her and feed her. I believe the unmated 
m8le has done the same thing. If she called and we answered by coming all, all 
the others would have come also end she’d never have gotten a thing. When I took, 
the shots of the young standing on her nest and eating from Lil’s hands, she re- 
treated to less than two feet behind me end just stayed there. Lil has an alterna 
tive name for her. Miss Wouldbe Mom. 




Lead sentence, story theme 



G-eese are the nicest people I ever lived with. I ought to know. I have lived 
with human people over fifty years, and with geese a quarter of this time. 




B»*6& 88, 1944 
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Goose book 



Geese have those wonderful characteristics that people like to think 
people have. 




Charles Haight Born near Millbrook, about 12 miles east of ^oufehkepsie . His 

ancestors, fleeing British in a sloop, went up Hudson that far, landed intending to 
cross into Conn, When their oxen gave out they eamped near a fine spring and like ' 
the place so much they settled there. . .Recalls when they took stock to Rough, 
butcher father would take him to Smith Bio thers ^estauant, "finest on the Hudson”, 
for oyster stem. Although only 12 miles from river, sea food scarce. 

Self-sufficiency, goose down for bedding. Rag rugs- women saved all rags, had enough 
for * wall-to-wall rug every year. Dyed rags , cut into three inch strips, sewed 
strips together to make big ball, took to rug weavers and got back tightly-wound 
rugs m three-foot widths which were sewed together broadside. As rugs aged and wore, 
they wound up in places where they showed less or wore herde t, ie kitchen. Story 
of the gander who got into some fermented canned fruit which had been carelessly 
thrown aware. Housewife plucked him pretty clean, think ing he was dee, but he was 

only dead drunk. She was interrupted and was shocked on return to find him missing. 
Later2she saw. him staggering aro nd. 

The mean gander who used to chase anything that came along tba road and his m sty 
habit of flogging horses by grabbing their tails. 'When the horses kicked at him 
he got only a free ride, flogging them age in when he cane down, still swinging on 
their tails. 

Ed Sole’s gander, knocked the boy down, held him by the ear and flogged while standing 

on the boys back (Colie and the billie goat that he got even wilt by hanging a maul 
in the tree) . 

Haight’s trip to the fair-5 cents to get into peep show; ten cents if you want to 
see morel "Now if you want to see everything, just put down your Quarter and gothis 
way.” When they got that way, they were outside! 




